THE   BOOK   OF
and many times heard her confession of all her life, and
administered to her the Precious Sacrament of the Altar
at divers times.
And in so much was her devotion the more increased,
as she saw Our Lord working such special grace for such
a creature as she had been conversant with, in his life
time.
She had such holy thoughts and memories that she
could not measure her weeping or her crying; and there-
fore the people had great marvel of her, supposing that
she had wept for some fleshly or earthly affection, and said
unto her: —
'What aileth thee, woman? Why farest thus with thy-
self? We knew him as well as thou.'
Then there were priests in the same place who knew
72a   her manner of working, and they full charitably led her
to a tavern and gave her drink, and made her full high
and goodly cheer.
Also there was a lady who desired to have the said
creature to meat, and therefore, as honesty would, she
went to the church where the lady heard her service, in
which this creature saw a fair image of Our Lady called a
'pieta', and, through beholding that sorrow, her mind was
all wholly occupied in the Passion of Our Lord Jesus
Christ, and in the compassion of Our Lady, Saint Mary,
by which she was compelled to cry full loud and to weep
full sore, as if she should have died.
Then came to her the lady's priest, saying: —
'Damsel, Jesus is dead long since/
When her crying ceased, she said to the priest: —
'Sir, His death is as fresh to me as if He had died this
same day, and so, methinketh, it ought to be to you and to
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